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	1. Chapter 1

**Hello those who have clicked upon this story. I'm TWoA and I say welcome. I've been a huge fan of hijack for forever and this is my first story for them. For those who want me to update btr just hold on! I haven't finished it yet and I'm not going to update until then. I have decided to write about hijack week and so here is my story for day one. **

* * *

><p><strong><span>Cuddling.<span>**

Hiccup flushed a deep red when his best friend Jack pulled him back onto the couch they were sharing. They had fallen asleep while watching on of their favorite movies together. Hiccup had woken up first and had tried to go get a blanket for Jack and go to his on bed upstairs but Jack had trapped him with a labyrinth of lean muscles and cool, creamy, white limbs.

Hiccup' s own freckled skin was hidden underneath the aforementioned limbs, and they were quite uncomfortable. Jack had then pulled Hiccup to him, a little bit to close for comfort, and started sleep talking in his ear.

"Mmmm... little Hiccy...such cute... much freckles... wow."

That skinny little albino was talking about memes to him in his sleep. But did Jack really think of him as cute? Then a shiver went down Hiccup's spine as Jack released a team breath into Hiccup' s ear.

Maybe now wasn't the best time to think about his supposedly one sided crush on the white haired teen that was currently misspelling up against him on a way that should be illegal. As he looked at the just visable clock that was on the wall, he thought, why not take the chance while I still can. It's Jack's fault anyway. I can pretend that I didn't know he did this. I'm going to take this chance.

* * *

><p>Jack woke up to the warm cinnamon and fresh pine sent that he always associated with Hiccup. When he opened his eyes and saw the auburn hair of his best friend and realised what position they were in, he gave a sort of squeek like sound and quickly unwrapped his arms from around the smaller boy. The only problem was that his bottom arm and leg were underneath Hiccup. God, just looking at him makes me want to kiss him, thought Jack. Jack decided that his friendship with Hiccup was worth more than a one time kiss to the lips, as he started to get ready to wake the smaller boy.<p>

"Hiccup...Hiccup wake up..." said Jack.

"Mmmm..."groaned out Hiccup.

"..."

"OWCH!"yelled Hiccup. "You pushed me off the couch!"

"Sorry Hiccy. I tried to wake you up." Ground out a snickering Jack."Now how about breakfast."

Whew, thought Jack, that was close.

* * *

><p>Little did Jack know that Hiccup knew what Jack did. And little did he know how much the auburn headed boy wanted him to kiss him.<p>

* * *

><p><strong>The end.<strong>

**Did you like it? Stay tuned for day two of hijack week. **


	2. Chapter 2

**Hello again. 'Tis I, The Writer of Awesomeness, here to provide you with hijack flavored entertainment. The Writer of Awesomeness will never, has never, and does not own the Epicness that is 'How to Train Your Dragon' and 'The Rise of the Guardians'.**

* * *

><p><strong><span>Moving in together.<span>**

Jack was nervously shifting around before Hiccup. He had been meaning to ask this for a while, but asking your first beleived and healer friend if you can live in his house isn't really an easy thing to do if you ask Jack. Especially if you have a crush on the one-legged teen.

Hiccup was getting impatient- something that he rarely was. Toothless was right by him constantly nudging him to get his attention so that they could go flying. He had to fly soon because flying is his addiction. And Jack was just standing there stuttering! Oh, Thor! Toothless needs to stop now. I can't even concentrate on what the adorable winter spirit is saying.

"Toothless! Stop it now! We will go flying in a minute!... Please continue Jack."

Jack turned a bright pink and managed to blurt out,

"Umm... well...WillYouLetMeSleepInYourRoomTonightBecauseIDontReallyHaveAnywhere ElseToSleepItsLonelyWhenImOutsideByMySelfAndYouAreTheOnlyOneWhoCanSeeMeSoPlease?!"

"..."

It took Hiccup a couple of seconds to decipher that large run-on sentence.

"Umm...Ok I don't see why not. You are my best friend- human looking friend-" he inserted when he got a nudge from Toothless."Now let's go flying. Want to race?"

* * *

><p>It happened gradually but eventually Hiccup' s room became not just a room of Hiccup-related items, but a mixture of Jack's and Hiccup' s tastes in rooms. The room had a desk for Hiccup with lots of drawings of Jack and Toothless. The bed was only used by Hiccup to the untrained eye, but to a believer, you could always see Hiccup and Jack cuddled up against eachother in the wee hours of the morning. That isn't to say that Jack didn't take up his self proclaimed title of king of winter pranks, and wake Hiccup up with a snowball to the back or a cold breath to the ear. Because he did that. Often. Too often for Hiccup' s tastes.<p>

Either way he let Jack stay in his room. And although he will never say it, he quite liked their little arrangement. It let him spend more time with Jack.


	3. Chapter 3

**Hello once more. This is the third installment of my hijack week fic. Enjoy.**

* * *

><p><strong><span>Sleepover.<span>**

Hiccup was going to Jack's house. This was a monthly ritual. On the third Friday of each month, Hiccup would take the subway two stops over to Burgress to Jack's house, with all the things he needs for the weekend. This was the same thing he had been doing for the last three years, why was he so nervous? It was because this was the first time after coming out as Jack's boyfriend. He was righteously nervous, he tried to convince himself, what would Ms. Overland say? What about Jacks sister Emma?

When he rang the doorbell and got inside, he realized that nothing had changed. They had probably known about Hiccup and Jack before they knew themselves.

Around midnight that night, the two of them were up just talking about life like they always seemed to.

"So then Astrid sacked him while he tried to flirt with her!" Here he laughed a little with a little bit of snort.

"So Jack what do you think Astrid should do to Snotlo-"

All of a sudden, Jack's lips were on his. Immediately, of course, Hiccup kissed back just as -if not more- passionately.

"Mm...Jack...if you wanted some...you could just ask...ahh" murmured Hiccup as Jack kissed down his neck.

"I know. I just love being able to do this to you when I want to." replied Jack.

* * *

><p>Later, around three in the morning, just as they were about to pass out from exhaustion, Hiccup decided to speak up. Jack had told him this several times already, but he wanted to return the favor at last.<p>

"Jack..."

"Mmmm...Yeah Hicccup?"

"I love you."

"..."

Jack sucked in a little breath of air here.

"I love you more."

* * *

><p><strong>The end.<strong>

**Ok warning in advance. Tomorrow's prompt will be nightmares. It will have angst. Just saying.**


	4. Chapter 4

**Holy shit! i just realized that i didn't upload this! I went to look at my stories for the first time in months and I realize that i never completed the story! Luckily, I had saved all of these stories on my computer, so now I can complete where I have left off. To anyone interested in my other works, ever since the release of the final Heroes of Olympus book, I have been thinking about trashing it and publishing my other things that I have been working on. Oh by the way, I have not seen HTTYD2 yet so I have been avoiding the fandom. That's all going to change in about 2 days! Onward, my friends to the nightmare part of this.**

_Red blood spilled from a self inflicted wound on his own wrist. He smirked at the pain. He deserved it, the pain, the suffering, the soul wrenching nightmares that made him want to kill himself. But he can't kill himself. He was immortal. He the worthless and useless. He let the love of his life, the onlyone onlyone onlyone to believe in him, die. In fact, he himself had killed him. If it weren't for his winter storms, Toothless would not have been having trouble controlling his false tail-fin. Hiccup wouldn't have fallen. Hiccup wouldn't be dead._

_He could have saved him._

_Jack acknowledged the fact that he was a cold blooded murderer and punished himself accordingly. He gave himself pain because it was the only thing he could feel anymore. _

_He couldn't go on like this._

_ALL HIS FAULT._

_With another line drawn on his skin, and an extreme amount of red snow around him, Jack's world went peacefully black._

Hiccup woke to the sound of gasps of pain and the feel of damp tears falling on his face. His lover, the not-so-mythical being Jack Frost, was crying in his sleep. The viking jumped to his knees on his mattress and woke up his boyfriend, letting him cry on his shoulder. He gave Jack love and support when he needed it without having to ask. Jack knew he would miss this when Hiccup had left him for Hades.

**The end.**


	5. Chapter 5

Hiccup was in a panic. He didn't know what to do. He was currently tearing a hole in his floor, attempting to figure out something to do.

His dad had heard a story from the western islands about spirits and had been studying up on them. He knew that it would just be a matter of time before Stoick the Vast would be able to see his boyfriend, the famous winter spirit, Jack Frost. With his dad's track record of dealing with beings stronger than them... Well, Hiccup had a right to be worried.

"Hiccup?" asked Jack, trying to get his attention from the frantic boy. "You do realize that if he sees me, he can't do anything to me, and will try to convince himself that it was something, anything, than what it actually is, right?"

At this, the smaller viking relaxed and said the words that no one should say in a farce or romantic comedy, "Of course, you're right, Jack. What could possibly go wrong!"

With this his dad slammed open his son's door to see a strange white-haired kid hugging his son and kiss the top of his head.

The two jumped apart, and looked completely shocked at Stoick's blubbering when the strange boy walked up to Stoick.

"Hello, Mr. Haddock. I am Jack Frost, professional spirit of winter, and your son's boyfriend."

Normally, the chief of the Hairy Hooligans was a sturdier man, but this was the strangest thing he had seen in his entire lifetime. He fainted on the spot.

"That went well!" exclaimed Jack.

Hiccup slammed his hand to his forehead and groaned.


	6. Chapter 6

**Dragon AU. ****Oh Wait.. Been there done that****. Fairy tale AU. ****Oh wait...**

**Oh I know ****Death Note AU****!**

The most famous murderer in the world was locked in a cell two floors under him. A white haired, spritely, and passionate high-schooler. The most famous detective in the world, H^3 was currently interrogating him for the thousandth time in the past forty nine days. A young man that couldn't be older than twenty one, brown haired and always kind. The butler for H, Toothless, was serving everyone some tea. A raven with protective tendencies toward his charge, piercing green eyes, and a vague resemblance to a cat. The mother of the most famous murderer, previously a part of the task force, was locked up several cells away from her son. A genius, kind leader of our police system. I, the youngest person with a police badge, observe the silence only interrupted by the clanking of tea sets and the thank-yous of the others.

I turned to the screen observing the woman in confinement. Mrs. Overland looked positively broken and had been for the past forty nine days. I knew that it broke her on the inside to think of her perfectly loving son to be a murderer. She had already had one child taken from her; she didn't need another.

Unfortunately, that provided her son, Jack, to have a motive. He was smart, sly, and a trickster. It completely broke him as well when his sister was kidnapped while he was babysitting her. He practically never went to the bathroom anymore. Anyway, Emma was found a month later, body parts strewn across a disgusting crime scene that made even the strongest faint. The crime scene was his own room. It had a message saying, "Had a fun time with her." written in blood. The boy was never the same.

Well, he wasn't the same until about two weeks into his confinement when he started claiming his innocence. His entire personality had flipped. I knew, just as much as H, that something was up. Something was different.

* * *

><p>"Mom!" Jack exclaimed excitedly. "I've been proven innocent." He smothered her in a hug one that she returned with shaky arms.<p>

"Please get in the car, Jack." came her stern, yet, neutral voice.

"Alright, where are we going?" he asked buckling up in his seat.

Mrs. Overland didn't answer for a while. She stayed silent for a long time calmly on the interstate, until she took a sharp turn in the middle of nowhere.

"Mom? What's going on?"

"H has made a... deal with the governments of the world. He said that if we executed you, the murders would stop."

"What? That's crazy! Why would he do that? He has no proof that I'm Kira."

"He guaranteed that the murders would stop. And if they didn't... he would allow himself to be revealed as H and killed himself. You are to be taken to an underground execution center. It is not to be advertised that Kira is dead."

"Mom?! And they've mad you take me there?"

"No. I volunteered."

With that she brought out her gun, cocked it, and turned it toward he son.

"I'll Kill you, and then, I'll kill myself. I can't let them get my other child. From one murderer to another, I'll see you in hell."

***BANG* **went the blank bullet.

* * *

><p>After that entire ordeal, Jack was now chained by the wrist to the greatest detective in the world with handcuffs. They had been spending almost three days straight looking for Kira, the mass murderer who killed with heart attacks with only small breaks for sleep.<p>

He had started noticing all the small quirks about the detective that no one seemed to comment on. Like the fact that he wore the same green sweater and brown corduroys everyday. Like how he hid it well, but the detective only had one leg. Like how he sat at all times to cover up this fault.

I noticed these things as well, but I did not comment as he was my employer. Jack did not for a very different reason.

About a week into their, let's say, attachment to each other, their attachment really started. It could be seen in the way that Jack kept staring at H at random moments, the way that H asked for Jack's opinion more often than anyone else. The two of them had found equals in each other.

Equals in every aspect, as we found out this morning. They had gotten into a fight, their first fight since being handcuffed. Jack threw the first punch, bruising H's already sleep deprived eye. Jack soon found out that H was just as trained in fighting as Jack when he received a kick to the face.

Unfortunately, they both had forgotten that they were handcuffed to each other, and were whisked through the air at the ground, H landing on top of Jack as well as their lips.

This was all caught on the security cameras, of course.

H and Jack immediately jumped apart, the two of them blushing. The brunet dug a small remote out of his pocket, typed in a code, put it away, then turned to the bleached albino. Right before the cameras went black, we could see Jack pounce on H, ready for an afternoon of fun (shirtless making out or more).

The rest of us stood in stunned silence until I decided to make my claims.

"Ok pay up."

The rest of the team each dug ten dollars out of their pockets.

Ah, it was nice to be able to romance.

**Hope you enjoyed it. ****Death Note**** is an awesome series. I highly suggest it to anyone interested in this anime, manga, movie series, and book series.**


	7. Chapter 7

Jack looked around awkwardly; though it was not for the first time in the last minute or so. Jack and his first believer- and longtime crush- Hiccup were caught under the mistletoe. Hiccup has blushing this adorable shade of pink and red that only made Jack weak in the knees. This was simultaneously a curse and a blessing. Hiccup looked so cute and embarrassed that all Jack wanted to do was cuddle the short viking. But he knew that Hiccup didn't like him back; Hiccup liked that Astrid girl.

Hiccup couldn't take this anymore. He had fallen head over heels for the cute winter spirit almost three minutes after meeting him. It had taken a while to get used to his crush, but now he rocked it. Sure, he was embarrassed at getting caught under the mistletoe with his crush, but this could be his chance to get what he wants without really bad consequences.

So, Hiccup manned up and stood on his tip-toes and kissed his handsome winter spirit for all it was worth. Jack surprised him by immediately gasping and then kissing back.

_This was perfect _the two of them thought.

They both backed off at the same time, both disappointed that it had to end, but both hoping that it could become a reoccurring thing.

And both of the remarkable teens could tell that it would.

Jack grinned and said, "That was fun. Wanna have some more?"

At that, Hiccup laughed and replied, "Only if Mr. Snowballs-and-Fun-Times will give it to me!"

The End


End file.
